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‘The little parlor with s halreloth
furniture, Ita gaudy rag oarpet, its
stuffed birds and fta Impossible ehro-
mos was a dismal place at best, but

now with the double row of chnim stlll  on earth I'd name you!"

ranged stity about the sides of It and

the feeble light of an unshaded kero-  ton to make. He sat back In the chalr,
sene lnmp emphasiziog wll its barren | rather surprised at his own statement
ughness It weemed a voritablo desert of hin feelings, Harah smiled feebly,

of n room.

Barah Biddle say primly erect on the she protested.
sofn, her black bordered handkerchief '

crushed between her bands, Bhe was
vagoely reseutful of this unwonted
solitary dignity she was forced fto
malotaln, She wanted to be out fn the
kitchen washing dishes. This sitting

wtill with folded hands like a visitor In |

one's owy house was ln nowise plens-

ing to her, but she realized that to- |

plght at loast it wis expected of her,

and Barah was pot one of those I

trepld souls who can throw conven
tlonality to the winds,

It was all gver, The last mourning
relative—fortifled by the ample post
funernl supper- hud condoled with her,
wept with her ad departed tralnward,
The only sound 1o break the stiliness
wan the clatter of dishwashing at the
kitehen wink, whers two sympathetic
pelghbors plled thelr dish towels and
discossed the late sad function very
minutaly

Barnh moved uneaslly on the sofa.
No one could wash diabes to suit her;
she would Linve to do them all over
tomorrow before she put them away,
Bhe oched to get at them now, not
ouly to have them dove properly, but
to relleve the straln of thin unwonted
activity. ‘This, however, was cloarly
impossible nccording to the precedent
of the community. To have a mind for
bousebiold dutles before the morrow
wonld savor of callousness,

Bhe Leard the gate lateh cllek aud
then the sound of heavy foolsteps cotn-
ing up the gravel walk, Bhe jeaned
forward, Ustening lutently. Any diver
wlon would bhe welcome to ler tense
nerves.  Presontly the  front  door

opened softly and wos softly elosed

Iy 1 WaAH GOIN' TO NAME A REOULAR
BAINT ON BANTH I'D XAME YOU,"
8he waa nware that some one had tip-
toed elumsily loto the room, Bhe look-
ed up to find a palr of good natured

eyes regurding ber whimsleally,

“Good evenlin’, Seth,” she suld with-
out rising. “Won't you set down?"

Beth Carlton solected a  stralght
backed chalr In the front row, jerked
it forwvard and sat down awkwardly,

“1 run over to see how you was get-
tin’ on,” he explained,

“0Oh, nleely!" she replled. “Every-
body's been so good, An', Beth, I
want to thank you now."

“What for?" he demanded brusquely,

“For all you done,” sald she, “fixin’
up the hedge nn' lookin' after the
horses today an' beln' one of the bear-
era.” She paused a moment. "Don't
you think everything possed off
well¥* she askod, -

He godded nbstractedly. He appear-
ed to be thinking deeply.

Y“Burah," he said at length, looking at
her with that penefration of gaze she

always found rather dlsconcerting,
“do you know I was sort of provoked
today 1"

“Provoked? There were surprise

and wonder and dlsbellef in her volee. |

“Yeu, provoked," he repeated flatly.

Her eves questioned him, but she
walted silently for il to go on,

9T was lstonin' to what lots of them
folky had to suy to vou today,” lie re-
sumed slowly, 1 heanl ‘e taliin'

' talk tn Parls,” A woman sufféring from

jor | lowed the anlmal when young In

" posed to his patlent to dellver her of

abont his sufferin’ an® his patlence, |
heard one of ‘om sy Lo wis norngnar
shint on earth,”

Maen't Le? Tler tote wina o
enlm, but there was o Lint of chal
lenge In It

“1'd be the last obe (o deny W7l
ke, "but what mude e provaksd Wi
thitt them folks only looked ot gue wile
of it. There wamn't moue of ‘et iy
spoke of your swfforin® or Fote M
tience."”

Bhe was allent, Hes hooMooe nosy

. walted for you for ten most unsaintly

y “(wfitiik  and”untWiitTog "the |
bordered handkerchilef, A spot
eolor camo 1nto slther cheek,

“Mind, ¥ know your father was one
of men," he sald sturdily,
_"but It made me mad fhat they didn't
tell the otbher wide of M--that you are
one of the best wowen, Didn't you
' give up everythiug for him? Where
|lmlnn beon for the past tep yeara?
Nowheres. What bave you done all
that time except take care of him?
Nothin'. Aln't you suffered an' besn
i patient? Didn't you give up the man
| you loved so you could spend all your
| time takin' care of your father? Barab,
it I was goin' to name & regular saint

H

It was a long speoch for Beth Carl-

“1t warn't so much as you make out,”

He grunted, “Didn't it mean nothin’
to you that night, ten Fears back, when
| you told me you could Never marry me
#0 long ns be lived 1"

The color spots brightened in her
chooks,

“Didn't i(t?' be persisted,

“Yes," ahe admitted slowly.

“An' hasn't It meant somethin' all
them ten years?"

Bhe nodded her rveply, for her eyes
brimmed with tears and there was a
lump In her throat,

*Talk nbont putience an' wnfferin’ an'
salnts on earth! he exclaimed, *“Them
folks aln't got eyen to see beyond thelr
noses, That's what made me pro-
voked "

He rose and stalked up and down the
room. At lust he pagsed before her.

“You've been a salutin' of It about
long enough,” he sald; “you've done
your duty—more'n done It—an' I've

yoars, Now, next Saturday [ want
mll-

“Not so soon at that, Seth” she
bogged,

“Next Saturday,” be sald Inexorably.
“An' we'll go on to Wasliington an’ stay
a month, an' to New York an' to Phila-
delphy. Your salntin' days are over.
It's time you hnd n chance to be just
a womnnn for awhile”

“1 ean't—not so soon,” ahe protested.

“Did 1 sy & word durin' them ten
years?' he asked.

Bhe shook her head.

“Hudn't that ought to count for some-
thin' 7

“Yeu, [ suppose it had; but, Seth"—

He smiled almost grimly as be played
his trump card.

“I'vo bought the tickets,” he sald
gently, ¢

Suddenly she began to weep without
rostraint, He watched ber In sllence.
lutultively he knew that these were
not tears of sorrow, After & time he
sat beside her on the sofa and awk-
wardly stroked her halr,

“You ain't golu' to know what care
or sorrow I If 1 can lelp It he de

elared. Unconsclously bhe bhad ralsed
his volee.
“Hush—oh, hush!" she whispered,

*They’'ll hear you out In the kitchen,
Mig' Jones un' Mis' Parsons are out
there washin® dishes"

“Think 1 care If they do?" he sald
deflantly. *1 ain't o mite ashamed of
it. Are you?"' s

Bhe lIfted her eyes to his and smiled,
It was a wonderful smile. Bomebow
the room seemed to lose much of its
desolation, even ag her face lost Its
many traces of years and patlent suf-
fering.

“I'Il bee roady Baturday,” she sald.

The Tyrant,

The well Intentioned man overheard
two womoen talking together in a trom
ear, nod he Immediately let down the
portals of hig cars, for the well inten
tioned man always goes about with a
lifelong bunger In his heart to busy
himself with the affairs of other peo-
ple,

“I tell you bhe Is a perfect tyrant,”
sald wowman No, 1.

“I have no doubt of It,” sald the
other,

“I will lsten to this poor woman's
tale,” thought the well Intentloned
man, “and perhaps I may be able to
ansaist the poor soul”

“Yes, ho Is a regular tyrant and
despot. He has no merey on me what-
ever. Ha roles the whole house like a
caar”

“Of conrse he does,” mald woman
No. 2.

“I ghall have to offer my services to
this poor, downtrollden woman,"
thought the well Intentioned man,

“Yes, be rides over the whole of us
roughshod. And sometimes, when he
gets on the rampage, he breaks every-
thing bie ¢an lay his hands on.”

“Madam,"” sald the well Intentioned
man, who could stand it no longer,
“madam, my services are at your dis-
posul. Lot me go to your home and in-
terceds with your tyrannical husband.”

“He aln't my husband at all, you
simpleton,” snapped woman No, 1.
“He's my nine-months-old baby—bless
his preclous lttle soul!”"—TIt-Blts,

Seelng Is Belleving,

A drastie and highly suecessful sur
gleal flluslon recently oarried out by
g French doctor bns caused no end of

nervons troubles was convineed that
the symptoms were produced by 4 liz.
ard which she felt erawling about
in her wtomach. Bhe Inslsted that
gshe recalled perfectly having swal

slaking her thivst at a  brook.
After drugs and dieting had falled to
work any rvellef Dr, Richelot had an
{den, He remembered how the surgeon
Velpean treated a peasant who thought
he had swallowed an adder, 8o he pro:

her nnwelcome guest by a serlous op:
eratjon and bhad ber enter the Hopital
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TWO S‘ron_n:s--AS‘i‘bmA AND PORTLAND “

Clothes of Quality

p - - - —-

——AT—

Reasonable Prices

| Quality is the part that most makers of clothing over look. Their

only thought being turned toward style. BUT THAT IS NOT
THE BROWNSVILLE WAY, While making our clothing wekeep

abreast with the latest styles but we never forget the quality.

If you want your style to last, be sure of your

quality. Bh¢ Brownsville Label is a sign of both

THE NEXT

THING IN IMPORTANCE---PRICE

Ordinarily when you do find style and quality combizsed you _'5._1;:3

o

find high [prices, That too is contrary to the Brownsville way.

BEING CLOTHIERS FROM MILL TO MAN

AND FIRM BELIEVERS IN LOW PRICES

We can save you from $5 to $10 on a suit, overcoat, or rain coat.

Our stock of men’s clothing and furnishing goods is the best and

most complete in Astoria. We heartily invite your inspection

Brownsville Woolen Mill Store |

MILL TO MAN CLOTHIERS
Corner Third and Stark, Portland

684 Commercial Street, Astoria
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mrge, hving lzar® Mdvidg put the|
wotnan under the influence of ether, he |
opeaed ler stomach and (mmediately |
sewed It up ngaln. When she regaloed |
consclonsness he showad her the lizard
The slght effected a cure and the pa:
tlont made a pet of the animal, l

R SUBMARINE REEFS,

How They Are Locented by the Naval |
Eunglineers.

Prior to the nlueteenth century navi
gation, except on the high sens, was
mainly that of the Irish pllot who
clalmed to know all the rocks In the
barbor, *An' there's wan of thim!" |
sald he as he struck.

On approaching land one needs to
know bow far he s from the lighthouse
or headland In sight Triangulation
tells *'m. Two points on land belng
taken for the base of the triangle, lines
from these poluts, representing the
other two sides of the trlangle, are
drawn untll they Intersect. That apex
of the triangle will be the point where
the observer 18, Then the distance
from his polnt to the land can be easlly
ealculated. {

The maritime wars under Napoleon
disclosed the dangerous lgnorance of
French mariners about thelr own sea-
coast. French vessels were unable to
break or run thelr enemles' blockade.
After pesce was established Beau-
temps-Beaupre was appointed as the
organizer and chlef of corps of engi-
neers to chart the whole coast of
France. His work was so well done
that the other naval powers hastened
to chart their own coasts according to
his methods.

The head of a rock may easlly escape
ordinary soundings, or lle between
poundings, When covered by tem or
mora feet of water and unmarked by
ripplea or breakers, It 1s hard to find.
Ever when known It 18 hard to get
soundings. The lead muy glide over
It, 8o that even In well surveyed wiaters
gome unlucky ship out of hundreds
passing there may “find the rock with
it keel."

Groups of buoys with grappling [rons
are lashed together In long sweeplng
lines and stnk behiud the small sound-
Ing boat untll they touch bottom, and
are then towed untll they strike a
rock, In calm weather rocks and reefs
may be seen at great depths from great
Melghts In bulloons, Even after a rock
hai been discovered, Its depth and po- |
gltion must be preclsely ascertained.
Plshermen, too, help make known
these uncharted rocks, rewards belug
offered for all new onea discovered.

England, the United Btates, Spaln, | =

Italy and other maritime nations have |
adopted French methods. Japan for
years bas devoted to the subject Its
usunl minute, trustworthy and master- |
ful study, but has imitated the Boglish |
ecrowded and complicated charts rather |
than the artlstic execution of the
French—New York Tribune,

Cochin, Then Ssodoctor segurgd o fine,

e PeT A —— Re

BABY COVERED
WITH SORES

Would Scratch and Tear the Flesh
Unless Hands Were Tied—Wasted
toa Skeleton—Awful Suffering for
Over a Year—Grew Worse Under
Doctors—Skin Now Clear,

WOULD HAVE DIED
BUT FOR CUTICURA.

—_——-— — —

“My little son, when about a year
and a half old, began to have sores
come out on his face. I had a phy-
gician treat him,
but the sores grew
worse, Then they
began to come on
his arms, then on
other parts of his
body, and then one
2\ came on his chest,

the

of about & year and a hulf of suffering
be grew 80 bad I had to tie his hands
in cloths at night to keep him from
mtohtnsthamrmandlmrlngmcﬂmh.
“He got to be a mere skeleton, and
was hardly able to walk. My Aunt
advised me to try Cuticura Soap and
Ointment. 8o great was her faith in
it that she gave me a small piece of
to try and a little of the Ointe
ment. I took it home without any
faith, but to please her I tried it, and
{t seemed to dry up the sores a little.
“ gent to the drug store and got a
eake of the Soap and & hox of the
Ointment and followed the directions,
and at the end of about two months
the sores were all well He has
pever had any sores of any kind since.
“He is now strong and healthy,
and I can sincerely say that only for
your most wonderful remedies my
lous child would have died from
ose terrible sores, I used only one
eake of Soap and about three boxes
of Ointment.  (signed) Mrs. Eﬁ-
bert Sheldon, R. F. D,, No. 1, Wood-
ville, Conn, April 22, 1905."
Oomplete External and Internal Treatment for Every

jes o Serofuls, from Infancy to A
0 8 ¥ Rng'

consiuting of Cutleur y e, Ointment, Mie., o
lg,}lﬂc. (I8 farm of Choeolate Conted Pills, 35, per vial
gmhmq l:éml;f&l ng‘\:l;;‘j\‘;ln mﬁ\umm
-u’:'afd Feaw,d 1o ta Oro Daby Hussore”
MEN AND ‘lllml.l
!
Heosgete taBaspiaatipnt,

{eritations or uloerations
of mucous membrans
Paioloss, and not sstrin-
gent or polsonous,
Sold by Drugwisis,

by express, prephl
T o0, or S Dot tlen 82,75,
{roular sent on requost

or sent in plain 'nw‘;'.l

i

If you are still wsing the “closed in”

fixtares of ten years ago, it would be well
to remove them and in their stead,
snowy white “Stesdasd” Porcelain Enam-
cled Ware, of which we have samples

SCOW BAT IRON & BRASS WORKS

ASTORIA, OREGON

IRON AND BRASS FOUNDERS LAND AND MARINE ENCINEERS

Up-to-Date Saw;Mill Machinery;  Frompt stiention given tofal, repair work

18th and Franklin Ave, Tel. Main 2451

Sherman Transter Co.

1HENRY SHERMAN, Manager
ilacks, Carvinges—Baggage Checked and Transferred — Trucks ard Furniturs
Wagons—Pianos Moved, Boxed and Shipped.

Phone Main 121

433 Commercial Street

o 'H.B. PARKER,
Proprietor

E.P. PARKER,
Manager

PARKER HOUSE

EUROPEAN PLAN
FIRST CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT

Free Cosch to the House .
Bar and Billiard Room '
Good Check Restaurant

Good Sample Rooms o the Ground Floor
for Commercial Men

ASTORIA, OREGON




